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Summary: Gotham City is not a nice place. Neither is Roxie, and she 
doesn't want anything to ruin her chances at living like a normal 
Gothamite. Will she be able to have a normal life though, with the 
Joker as her father? 


Court Jester 

**My new and improved 'Daddy's Little Girl', now 'Court Jester'. I 
want to thank everyone who's put up with me this long. I changed so 

much honey pies, and some of you won't like Alex any more. Sorry 

soooooo much to those who liked him but I had to change him a bit for 
story purposes. And to the Guest reviewer to Chapter 16 of the old 
story that's one of the reasons I'm re-doing this, I want to make all 
the relationships in this story more realistic. And I took into 
consideration your suggestion about Roxie and Crane, but that's going 
to tie into another part of the story so I can't tell you my answer 
outright. You should **_**get a/log in to your**_** account so we can 
chat :D With that out of the way, dear readers. Enjoy.** 

"Hey cutie, you want to have some fun?" A middle age drunk slurs at 

me as I pass by the bar. It's one in the morning in Gotham city, time 

for some of the less attractive bars to let out their clientele. I 
turn my green eyes momentarily on the drunk then continue walking, 
ignoring the curses from him as he gives up on getting any from 
me . 

The black sky is void of stars as I look up into the great abyss, 
seeing a bat shaped light. Crime, besides the obvious Rouge activity, 
will decrease for the night. Rouges are the criminals unique to 
Gotham, insane geniuses who are just as dangerous as rabid animals, 
and just as contagious. I sigh as I think on this, walking a bit 
quicker south towards my apartment. I live in the Narrows, Gotham's 
slums. Eive blocks from my home is the infamous Arkham Asylum, which 
is why my rent is so cheap. 

The light in the hall of my apartment building is blown again. 



unsurprisingly. The manager really needs to fire our maintenance 
woman, she kinda sucks. My door, number 120, is the last one in the 
hallway next to the stairs. I brush my dirty blonde hair out of my 
eyes as I stick the key into the lock and turn it but, it turns too 
easily. My door is already unlocked. 

"Roxie!" I'm almost tackled as a blonde haired blue eyed woman hugs 
me. Her heavy Brooklyn accent hasn't dissipated in the almost full 
month since I saw her last. "I missed ya so, so, so 
much ! " 

"H-harley?" I ask as I pry her off of me. "What the hell are you 
doing here? I thought you were in Arkham." 

"I escaped with Red and the others this time!" She grinned as she 
yanked me into my apartment, slamming the door after me. 'Red and the 
others', were Pamela Isly, Jonathan Crane, and Edward Nygma. They 
were currently lounging around my apartment reading, watching TV, 
eating pizza or something like that. 

"Can there be just one week where I come home to just my cat?" I ask 
sarcastically. 

"No." Harley said reaching down to pet said cat, who's name is Ceaser 
by the way. 

"Did you guys at least save me some pizza?" I sighed. Harley 
nodded . 

"Bad taste if you ask me." Johnathan said as he looked through a 
book. His alter ego. Scarecrow, was the scariest of all four in my 
home currently. Luckily it seemed like the good doctor was out to 
play tonight. 

"Personally I didn't make it for you." I snarked. "I made it for Alex 
and me to share tomorrow when he gets back from Metropolis." 

"The little brunette of which you're so fond?" Edward asked. He was 
the only one who was in his outfit, a green suit covered in question 
marks, though he wasn't wearing his mask. His cane, I saw, was 
propped in the corner. 

"Yes, he was doing a visit to Hasling University to create his 
schedule and he stayed the night at one of our friends who live near 
the campus." I replied. Hasling is on the other side of the city and 
he hadn't wanted to drive home at night. 

"Oh, that's great." Pamela grinned as she walked over to me. "Is he 
still going to major in Horticulture." 

"Of course Ivy." I told her as she hugged me lightly. "He can't wait 
to start his own greenhouse here in Gotham." Alex is my best friend, 
we've known each other since we were five and in the same 
Kindergarten class. We'd both just finished our senior year in high 
school and he'd moved in with me to escape his abusive mother. Alex's 
fascination with plants and keeping up the greenery in Gotham was his 
saving grace with Ivy, as she otherwise rarely tolerated men unless 
it was for a break out like this. 


"So you have the apartment to yourself for the night?" Jonathan 



asked . 


"You guys can stay one night, " I sighed. "But you have to be gone by 
noon tomorrow! Alex is still freaked out by the fact that you guys 
pop in when ever you feel like it." 

"So generous." He replied sarcast ically . 

"Considering there are six highly wanted criminals in my apartment 
and I'm not calling the police, yes it is." I smirked as I spoke, 
enjoying the seemingly hateful words. We don't _really _hate each 
other but it's fun to pick on him and have him almost lose his cool. 
Well, most of the time. "I can't offer much more. You all know that 
soon Gordon and Batman'll be searching high and low for all of you. 
I'm so not getting caught with you all after this many years clean 
and off the radar." 

"It's okay hon, " Harley chimed in. "We'll be fine by tomorrow. 

A' course I'll have to find your daddy before then." I frowned at the 
mention of my dad, the most feared criminal in Gotham City. 

Joker . 

"Is he still mad at me?" I asked her. 


"Naw, well yeah, Mista J is a little teensy bit mad, but he figures 
you're just goin' through a phase." She breezily replied. 

"I'm not donning a suit and murdering people, no matter what he 
thinks." I replied. An awkward silence followed, as everyone in the 
room did just that. 


"So Roxie." Ivy broke the silence. "What collage did you decide on 
going to?" 


"Would you guys believe I was accepted to Gotham University?" I 
grinned . 


"That's great Roxie!" She congratulated. "Did you get any 
scholarships ? " 


"I may or may not have gotten the Wayne Charity scholarship." I 
smirked as Johnathan clapped slowly and dramatically a few 
times . 


"Perhaps if your English grades were higher you would have gotten the 
full academic scholarship." He said with a know-it-all grin. He'd 
gotten the full scholarship for collage when he was sixteen. 

"Nah, Alex aced everything and got it instead of me." I replied. 

"He's always been better than me in academics. I accept defeat if he 
defeats me." 


"Are you sure it isn't just because you like him?" Johnathan earned a 
laugh from me. 

"Sure Crane. That's the reason." I shook my head. "You know my dad 
would have killed him years ago if he thought anything like that 
would happen." I looked at all four of them settling in. "And, though 
I would love to sit up all night playing catch-up with you guys, I 
have to get some sleep so I don't fall asleep at work 



tomorrow . 


"Aw, that stinks." Harley pouted. "Well anyway. I'll tell Mista J 
' Hi ! ' for ya . " 

"Yeah." I just agreed, knowing she was likely to forget anyway. 
"Goodnight everyone." I got a goodnight reply from them as I walked 
into my bedroom and shut the door firmly. I sighed hard and got ready 
to sleep, thinking how much I just love unexpected guests. It only 
took me a little while to get into bed and close my eyes, and I was 
pretty much out in seconds . 

**Well, that was my first chapter to this new and improved series. I 
really hope you liked it, and that this is better than what my other 
story was turning into. Thanks for reading, and tune in soon for 
more. ~Roxie** 


End 
f lie . 



